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ades, sometimes with a clumsy, sometimes with a
dexterous hand. They do not all mean serious
mischief. Montaigne had the tradition of the
mediaeval mockery of women behind him. Some
women, he gladly admits, have given admirable
examples of courage, of virtue, of self-oblivious
love; but these are Plutarch's women, a species
even rarer than Plutarch's men in these our mod-
ern days. The chapter on Three Good Women
opens with the words: " They are not to be had
by dozens, as every one knows, and especially in
the duties of the married state." The Essayist
proceeds to reproduce the well-worn sarcasm:
" In our age they commonly reserve the demon-
stration of their good offices and vehement affec-
tion for the husbands whom they have lost/* If
they would only give us smiles while we are alive,
they might laugh as much as they please when we
are dead. Yonder afflicted widow has cheeks
plump enough, would she but lift the veil, and
such cheeks at least speak plain French. That man
knew something of the business who said that a
happy marriage is one where the wife is blind and
the husband deaf. The passions of women are
not less ardent than those of men; their virtue is
not to be estimated by their coyness; vigorous
limbs are more to their taste than agile brains; a
brawny muleteer runs as good a chance of pleas-
ing them as a gallant gentleman; they are in-d. Wherell-prepared and less tractable than
